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when fate decrees that a man's number 
is up. no man. not even the slack, 
diamond/ can oppose the will of slack- 
shrouded' destiny! fate destroys whom 
it pleases; nor can any man guess,, 
on his way to fame and fortune that 
h£ might be en route to a... 



" RENDEZVOUS 
WITH OEATI 





IT WAS A LUCKX THING I HAPPENED \ BUT yUH ARE HERE, 

TO Ride By, eh, soys? if i-dof had \uake...an' thet»s 

TWO MORE DRINKS AT THE ELDORADO, / WHAT COUNTS! ITS 
I MIGHT NEVER HAVE GOT )^— /TH' DIFFERENCE 

HERE IN TIME ! jff BETWEEN US CURLIN' 

UP OUR TOES AN' THE 
BLACK. DIAMOND 
CURLIN' UP HIS! 




AS THE HORRIFIED OUTLAWS FORGET 
THEMSELVES, TURNING THEIR MOMENTARY 
ATTENTION TO THE HYSTERICAL OUT- 
LAW CHIEF... \ 
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LOOKAT'EM! SIDE 6y SIDE.- 

TWO SNAKES IN THE GRASS ! 

GARRCK. THOUGHT HE HAD ME 

COLD! 1 GUESS A MAN NEVER 

KNOWS WHEN HIS OWN 

NUMBER IS UP! 



BUT %*J HOM8RES maDE TOUR 
APPOINTMENT WITH THE HANGMAN 
THE DAT YOU DECIDED TO BlUFK 
YOUR WW THROUGH 

life wan A J OKAY, 

.4-4-.' ^^7 POLECATS. 

MARCH.' 




BUT THAT SAME NISHTMWfNG SENT THE WIRE, THE 
BLACK DIAMOND RIDES SLOWLY AND CALMLY TD 

LEADVILLE... 




WWTJ I HAVEWT6CTACENT! 
NOT EVEN TD FAY FDR THE 
STASE! THAT VAUSEi THEV 
SAID JIM HAD MCKJEY ON 
HIM.' I REMEMBER JIM 
TELLING ME HE WAS SELLtMS 
THE MINE PROPERTyj 




t*e grass erm.es oww-pos-the buwto garrison CfTO 

THE PftSSS*5ER5 RELAX! THBGIRL NEAREST RITA WUS 
OP HER COWING MARRIAGE... 



I NEVER SAW AL 8ENNET 
AND HE NEVER SAW ME! WE 
WERE INTRODUCED THROUSH 
A ASARRIAGE BUREAU AND HE 
PROPOSED THROUSH THE 
MAIL! HERE'S AL'S PICTURE! 
THAT'S HIS RANCH— 




AS RITA LAROy RICES ON, DETER- 
MINED TO ASSUME THE IDENTITyOF 
A DEAD GIRL, A SORROWFUL SIGHT 
GREETS BLACK DIAMOND W LEADV/LLE.. 



S>*3R^WAPTB?,A5T»4EeCACK.0IA«CNDRlDeS IN 
THE DIRECTION OP. THE SALOON... 




SUT IW T3HE SHERfFPS OFP/CE IN SAKSl" 
SON CIT» WHERE THE VICTIMS OF THE 

STAGE CTCtC-UPA RE LAID OUT. . . 

C*M£ SURVIVOR, A\ 8UT THIS DEAD 
SIRL NAMED ESTHER \ SIRL I6N'T RITA 
BROWN PUSHED ON! \LARDyi THERE'S 
SAID SHE HAD TO BEEN A SWITCH 
©ETMARRlEOJ-.THAT/lN IDENTITIESi 
HER FIANCE WAS / LET'5 EXAMINE 
i WAITING FOR ./ MISS BROWN'S 
R! 






A WEEK LATER IN LEADVILLE... 



we were\ thank ^ change 




GOING TO | >'OU, J YOUR. 




SENTENCE /BLACK "\ WAYS, 




yOU TO A / DIAMONDJ \ RITA AND 




yEAR IN "S. THANKS! J YOUR 




PRISON, AMS5\ I'M V* LUCK WILL 




LAROX! BUT /GOING \ TAKE CARE 




ON THE __V EAST TO\OF IT5ELPJ 




BLACK ~S. CHANGE ) EVIL 




DIAMOND'S \ My /CCVAES TO 




ADVICE, WE'LL \luCK! /him WHO 




GIVE yOU A b r*^C EVIL 
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THIS IS SIMPLER 
THAN EXPLANATIONS, J 
SPADE! 




THERE'S NO TELLING WHAT THEY'LL 
DO TOME WHEN THEY FIND OUT 
THEY A\ADE A MISTAKE AND LOSE 
ALL. THEIR MONEYJ I'VE GOT TO 
GET OUT OF HERE.' MAYBE T 
CAN CUT THESE ROPES ON THE 
ROUSH EDGE OF ONE. OF 
THOSE CRATES! 



THERE ARE TOO 

MANY TO FIGHT 

AT ONCE! BUT 

THIS BOX CAN B= 

OF SOME 

HELP! 




i pceppse to 

TAKE H3U ON ONE 
AT A TIMEi 




TME S<5|_Ld>VING MCXZN'NG. ■ 
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What » barftaln I Import- 
ed collection contains 314 all-different 
stamps from all over the ^orld! Chockful 
of hard-to-get stamps— ALBANIA. Chur- 
Chjll-F.D.R. Liberation: UNITED NA- 
TIONS-very flri.t stamp Issued: GER- 
MANY-Allled Military Gov't set ot 3: 
GREAT BRITAIN-War Propssanda set of 
«: HUNGARY. Stalin Death Stamp . . . 

Slut hundreds more— all at the amaslng 
arcaln rate * 
all-different 
yours for i 
Barga! 



of 13 stamps for li 
"tamps-reguisr S3. SO value— 
nly is* to Introduce our 
_ s Approvals. Money back If 
not dellnhted. 
MIDGET EHCYCIOPEDU OF SUMPS 
Hi, Stamp Dictionary. Stamp Identl- 
pr. helpful Information, hot bargains! 
SEND 15c TODAY ASK rOH IOT HS-2 

ZENITH CO., 81 Willou B hby5(.,l>lyn.l.f>,Y, 
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RUSTLER'S 
PROOF 




"All right, Mr. College Education," Haskell Strully sneered at his son. "Four years in 
college, so what did they teach you About catching cattle rustlers?" 

"What makes you think you're losing cattle. Dad?" Jeff crossed his legs and put a 
ready-made cigarette between his lips. 

"Holy Heaven!" gasped his father. "I pot ten thousand cattle out to groze and bring 
back five, and my own flesh and blood asks me what makes me think |*m losing cattle' 
Look, son, if the roof falls in en you, ond the stars become your ceiling, would you ask 

ARITHMETIC! ™* th,nk ' 0n,V h ° d fe0f W0,l$ S,and '" nfl? Simpl * orithmetic ' son - SIMPLE 

"Who do you think got »em?" 

"That's t«»ter." Jeff's father smiled. "Now you wanno do some thinking. Strap your 
guns on, and I II show you the varmint that's been rustlin' our cattle." 

"Hold on there, Dad," Jeff laughed. "Let's think this through without guns. Who do 
you think toflk the cottle, why, and how con we prove it?" 

"Look, son," Heskeil stored ot his sen who was the apple of his eye, "I think that 
scurvy Ransom took our cattle. Why? Because since he's moved next door to us, he's been 
makin money as fast as I'm fain' it. How? By taking my V-V brand and doctorin* it up 
to look like his X-X brand, he steals mere. cattle thon he raises. What do I intend to do 
about >t? Im gonna get every red-blooded men on this ranch to go out with me ond tell 
Ransom if he don't give me my cattle back, I'm gonna toke 'em! Put on your guns, son!" 

Haskell turned ond walked to the door, ond with his hand on the knob turned to see if 
his son was following. Jeff walked to the desk thot held the guns, and asked. "Hove you 
told the sheriff of your suspicions, Oed?" 

. ',„?*!" snar, T* hi * fother - " Bur Wnot P roof have I 90t? He told me get the proof and 
he II help me. Hoh! I got all the proof I need. I don't need no sheriff. You comin* son?" 
Do me ofaor. Dad," Jeff asked. "Wait a month before you do anything." 
^A month- You gone loco, son? What do you expect to gain in a month?" 
'I expect to get the proof you need. Dad. Then we can move in and not only get your 
cattle back, but perhaps some of the money you've lost." 
"And what do you intend to do that's gonna make this miracle?" sneered his father. 
t m gonna write a letter/' Jeff told him. 

"Holy Heaven!" gasped his father. "The next time anybody tells me to send my boy to 
college, I'll shoot him! I'll shoot him in cold blood!" 



***•*-**** 



"All right, son," Haslcell marched impatiently back and forth. "It>'» exactly one month 
since you started writing letters and buying cattle. Now what. do we do?" He waved o 
paper under Jeff's nose. "See this? A thousand more head missing since last night. As 
near as we can make out most of the new cattle is gone with this lost haul. What do you 
intend to do about it?" 

Jen unwound his long legs from the chair he was on. He moved across the room and 
picked up his holster and strapped it around his woist. His father watched him eagerly. 
"Good, Jeff. Now you're showin' some-sense. Let's go get our cattle back!" 

"No, Dad, not yet." 

"W-what? Where you goin'?" 

"Out to oount the cattle on the north range!" 

"Holy Heaven!" gasped Haskell. "So help me the next time onybedy mentions o co!» 
lege to me, I'll shoot them. So help me, I'll shoot thsm in cold blood!" 



The evening wind was beginning to blow the sond,and it bit gently into their cheeks. 

"All right, son. You counted the cattle in the north range •• if you soy so, \'\\ take your 
word for it, what are you going to do now?" 

"I think we'll get the sheriff, Dad, and find out if your hunch is right." J here was a 
frown on Jeff's face. "We'll see if Ransom's got them?" 

"But proof, son. We got to have proof!" 

"We'll have it. Dad. Get the sheriff. I'll meet you at Ransom's in a half hour." . 

"I'll get the sheriff," Haskell shouted as he galloped away, "but if you ain't got th* 
proof, I'll tear your college diploma into so many pieces you'll swear it's snowing!" 



****** 



Ransom greeted them at his door. The sheriff explained apologetically that Haskell 
thought that some of his cattle had strayed 

"Strayed nothing," exploded Strully. "They were stolen, and this varmint's got 'em." 
Ransom smrled a slick smile, "You're welcome to go out and find the ones you think 
are yours, and we'll examine the brand ..." 

"You sneakin' coyote!" Haskell shouted. "You know we can't tell my brand after your 
boys get through with "em!" 

"Just a minute. Dad, "Jeff laid a restraining hand upon his father's arm. "I think t 
con tell our cattle. Come along with me, sheriff." 

Ransom's eyebrows moved up o little; "Just a minute. I'll go along with you!" 

' They rode to the top of a small ridge, and Jeff looked down ot the numerous heads of 
cattle for a moment, and for a moment Ransom smiled. 

Jeff wheeled his horse. "This way," he shouted. "I've located some of them!" 
Jeff pointed at some of the cattle, "That's one of ours • that one • that one - ihi* whole 
group! 

"Nonsense," Ronsom exclaimed. "They oil bear my brand. They're my cottle!" 
"What makes you think they belong to your father,, Jeff?" asked the sheriff. 
"Their tails, sheriff," Jeff explained. "You see they're mutants. We raised them at 
college. Their tails ore about a foot shorter than the other cattle. They're part of the ex- 
periments we ran in class. When Dad claimed he was suspicious about missing cattle I had 
some brought down from school, put them in our herds with our brand and woited to see 
what would happen. I think if you inspect Ransom's books you'll find he sold morecattle 
than he raised. We couldn't do that on mere suspicion before, but nowwith this evidence. ..i" 

"You're right, Jeff," the sheriff told him, "I'll follow it through from here. Come along, 
Ransom. We got a lot of tolkin' to do, "You know, Haskell," the sheriff said, "You got a 
mighty smart son here ..." 

*'l know that, sheriff. After ell, didn't hs go to college?" • . THE END 





* The Wildest Town In The W est 
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DODGE CITY IN WESTERN KANSAS WAS 
FOUNDED IN SEPTEM8EROF 1872 WITH 
THE COMING OF THE RAILROAD! IT WAS 
NAMED IN HONOR OF COLONEL RICHARD 
DODGE, ONE OF ITS FOUNDERS! 



IMMEDATELY THEREAFTER, DODGE CITY BECAME THE CENTER OF 
THE BUFFALO HIDE INDUSTRY, AND THE NORTHERN TERMINUS OF 
THE TEXAS CATTLE TRAIL! BUT THE TWO DIDNT MIX, AND LESS 
THAN THREE YEARS AFTER ITS FOUNDING/ DODGE CfTY HAD THE 
REPUTATION FOR BEINS,*THE WILDEST TOWN IN THE WEST' » 




THECOW8C*5 AND BUFFALO HUNTERSCARRIEDON THEIR 
FEUD TO SUCH-AN EXTENT, THAT A BATTLE OF EXTERMINA- 
TION WAS BEING WAGED BETWEEN THE TWO'. 




ALARMED 8Y 'THIS-THE FORDCOUNTy COM- 
MISSIONERS CALLED A SPECIAL MEETING ... 



THIS SENSE- \WHAT 
LESS KILLING'S I WE 
GOT TO^/ NEED 
STOP, ]T IS LAW 
OEDi />' AND 
ORDER! 



AGREED! THEY PLTT 
ON A MARSHAL 
OVER IN AglLENE 
THAT WORKED OUT 
FINE! WE'LL DO 
THE SAME' 




DESPERATE TIMES DESERVED DESPERATE MEASURES! 
THE BOARD HAD ONLY ONE RULE IN MIND WHEN THEY 
SELECTED THEIR MARSHAL! "IF HE CAN DRAWAGUN 
FASTER THEN ANM3NE ELSE IN TOWN... HIRE HtM!» 



OODGB CITY WENT THROUGH SCORES OF • BADMEN 
TURNED MARSHALS" BEFORE COM'NG UP WITH JACK 
BRIDGES THE "RIGHT' MAN FOR THE JOB! 




SCOOKS TOO, FADED POOM THE SCENE/ SOON TO BE POUOWED SV THE GREATEST GUNSUNSECS IN THE WEST, 




ooDSEcrry began to grow, and with itsgrcmth 

CAME THE KILLERS/GAMBLERS/THIEVES AND RUSTLERS 
, FROW ALL PARTS OP THE COUNTRyJ WHAT LAW HAD 
BEEN ESTABLISHED/ WAS SOON WIPED AWAy WITH 
THE HUSE MIGRATION! 




ONCE AGAIN THE FORD COUNTy COMMISSIONERS MET 
IN A DESPERATE ATTEMPT TO ESTABLISH PERMANENT 
LAW AND ORDER! THIS TIME THEY CHOSE WISELY 
FOR THEy SELECTEO THE GREAT BILLY TIlfiHMAM 
FOR THEIR MEW MARSHAL! 



ALTHOUGH HE RULED WITH AN IRON HANO- IT WAS SAID 
OF TILGHMAN THAT HE NEVER FIRED ATA MAN IN MAKING 
AW ARREST; EXCEPT TO SAVE HIS OWN LIFE! IN FACT, 
HE CAPTURED MORE THAN A SCORE OF DESPERATE 
OUTLAWS WITHOUT FIRING A SHOT! 




TILGHMAN PERHAPS DID MORE FOR DODGE CITyTHEM 
DIDANYOFTHE LAWMEN BEFORE HIM! HE7RIED TO 
SETTLE EVERY ARGUMENT WITH WORDS RATHER 
THAN LEAD/ BUT WHEN THESTTUATION DEMANDS©,! 
HE WAS GREASED LIGHTNING WITH HIS DRAW AND 
A "DEAD' SHOT W/TH HIS GUN! 




TtLGHMAN HELD THE JOS OF 
MARSHAL FOR OVER RPTY YEARS. 
AS HIS GUN HAND GREW SLOW HE 
RELIED UPON HIS GREAT STRENGTH 
MORE AND MORE. ON ONE OCCt&OH 
HE CAPTURED BILL DOOLIN, A 
NOTORIOUS KILLER WITH HIS 
SAP? HANDS. 



"UNCLE" BILLTIU5HMAN SUCCEEDED 
IN ESTABUSHING LAWAND ORDER 
IN DODGE CITY 8UT TIME TOOK 
ITS TDLL.AND HIS END CAME AT • 
THE AGE OF SEVENTY, WHEW HE 
TRIEDTOCpUIETA DESPERADO 
IN AN OKLAHOMA SALOON. 




TODAY, DODGECITy IS A PEACEFUL, 
BEAUTIFUL COMMUNITY THAT 
BEARS NO RESEMBLENCE TOTHE 
RUGGED, VIOLENT TOWN THATWSiS 
KNOWN AS THE WILDEST 
TOWN IN THE WEST! 



PRIZE WINNERS IN THE PEDIGREED PUPPY CONTEST OF 
LEV GLEASON PUBLICATIONS, INC 

A contest otter appeared in the August issne ot the Lev Gleason Comics. There was one prize, a 
PEDIGREED PUPPY. Readers were asked to choose their three favorite comic characters appearing in 
Lev Gleason comics AND - write the reason that they liked this character best In 25 words or less. 

The prize winner was Bonnie Beoore, Toledo, Ohio, who submitted the following letter: » 

"I like Slugger, Curly, and Scarecrow best because if you put them together they make 

sn unbeatable team of kindness, thoughtfulness and generosity toward others, end a 

good example for others to follow." 

Although only one prize was offered, another letter among the many thousands of letters received was 
so good that Mr. Gleason decided to award a |10 prize to Paul Jason, New Bedford. Massachusetts. 
In addition 8 other letters were outstanding. To each of these Mr. Gleason has sent a consolation prize 
ef $1. Those who have received this consolation prize are as follows: 

Paul Savage. Dickson City, pa. jerry Stephen Marks, oxford. Ala. 

Richard J. Gualano. New Britain, Conn. Patricia Phillips. Waterbury, Conn. 

Teddy Camacho, Ysleta. Texas . Don-Elliott, Colusa, Calif. 

Eleanor Van Koevering. Newark. N. X Richard Harlan, Glasgow, Ky. 

Always look for Interesting contests, and other good things ta LEV GLEASON. PUBLICATIONS 
COMIC MAGAZINES- --■ ------ - • - .._.-.• ■.:..__ _ , ...~ .LT—t££L- 



THERE WERE TOO MANY KILLINGS OM THE STAGE CLIN TO DEAD CREEK, AND WHEN THEY 
BLAMED THE INDIANS, RED FIRE THOUGHT IT WAS TlAAE TD TAKE A HAND, 



RED FIRE k"./A\G2 






THE TRIP TO DEA.D CREEK WAS CRA.MPED, BUT 
UNEVENTFUL. FOR RED FIRE...AND THE TRIP 
BACK SEEMED EQUALUy SO,UNTIL... 
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NOTHING LIKE IT! BUSTER CRABBE COM I CS, ON SALE AT NEWS- 
STANDS EVERYWHERE, IS THE MOST THRILLING AND EXCITING MAGAZINE 
EVER PUBLISHED, CRAMMED WITH HIGH ADVENTURE, AMERICAN IDEALS, 
AND FULL OF SURPRISES. GET A COPY OF BUSTER CRABBE COMICS 
TODAY! 
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BUSTER CRABBE COMICS HAS A SPECIAL CON- 
TEST WITH PRIZES IN EVERY ISSUE. YOU CAN 
WIN ALL SORTS OF PRIZES. GET A COPY OF 

BUSTER CRABBE COMICS ON YOUR 

NEWSSTAND TODAY !! 



Leverect S. Gleason, President 

JUNIOR READERS' GUILD, INC DEPT. BC-4 

114 East 32nd Street, New York 16, N. Y. 

1. □ I om a BUSTER CRABBE Fan. 

2. r~] Pleose send me a free autographed picture of BUSTER 
CRABBE and instructions on how to orgoniie a BUSTER 
CRABBE FAN CLUB. 

3 - □ My dealer is sold out of BUSTER CRABBE COMICS. 
Enclosed is 10*. Please send me a copy. 

NAME ,.. 

ADDRESS. • 

CITY" STATE 



